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The RElationship 


Author's Notes: 
This story contains erotica-like themes, so read at your own risk. Enjoy! 


| went to think, ‘maybe Elissa's in love with Steven and Cyrinda's in love with Joe..maybe Steven and Joe are 
really in love with each other....Steven missed Joe like he was, you know..a long lost lover.” 


~~Jack Douglas 


"You really should talk to Steven again, Joe." Billie said to her husband as she ran her fingers through her 
blonde hair quietly, sitting on the couch. "Right now, things aren't going so well between the Joe Perry Project 
and Aerosmith. He really needs you, just like you need him." 


‘Forget it, Billie." Joe muttered. "Nothing will ever be the same again. We can't settle our differences and you 


just can't, won't and don't understand." 


"He was like a best friend to you, right?" She asked, holding his hands as she stood in front of him. "As much 


you say that you "can't settle your differences," you can! Look. Here's his phone number. Call him. Find out 
what's going on with him." 


She reached in her pocket and passed him a note, which had Steven's number and a new house address on it. 
Reluctantly he took it, frowning upon the little piece of paper. What good was this, anyway? He does not, nor 
would he ever miss Joe..or so he thought. 

As he put the paper in his deep pocket, their phone began to ring. 

"Excuse me," said Billie as she went into the other room. 

Joe just sat in the spot Billie sat in and waited Who could it be and why would they be calling? 

"Joe, honey? Its for youl" She said excitedly. "Go answer the phone." 

Suspiciously, Joe got up and leaned his ear against the phone's receiver. "Hello?" 

"Joe." A light voice said, sounding drained, tired and full of drugs. 


" Steven?" 


"Yeah." Shocked as he might've been, Joe was actually anticipating this moment. Billie was right, the Project was 
failing, he was nearly losing everything. He didn't know what to do, so he saw Aerosmith as his way out. 


Why did he quit, anyway? The truth was, he left over spilt milk - literally. He left after his wife at the time, 
Elissa threw milk at Tom's wife, Terry. I719 - the year was 1919, 


"Can we meet somewhere, Joe? | really need to talk to you. This silence isn't doing me any good" 
"Alright, where?" 

"Meet me at my apartment. Teresa's gone, so I'm completely alone." 

"Fine." Joe said. He hung up and got his jacket. 

"So you're going to meet Steven?" She asked. 

"| have no choice. He's already anticipating it..there's nothing | can do to avoid this." 


Billie smiled, pushing the keys to his car in his left hand. "lm going over a friend's today, so | have to get 
ready. See you when | get back?" 


He kissed her lips passionately, then nearly walked out the door. "I will, baby.” 


~~SOME TIME LATER~~ 


Joe entered Steven's apartment after his former Aerosmith buddy invited him to come in. The place was 
nothing special, just beige curtains, white walls and tan carpets. The furniture was dark brown in colour, as 


well. 
"Make yourself at home, Joe." Steven said quietly, handing him a cup of coffee. 


"thanks." Joe muttered, taking a substantial amount in one sitting. Then he peered up at Steven. He was just 
sitting there, watching him in silence. "What's the matter? Steven?" 


"Promise me you'll come back. To Aerosmith." Steven begged. "We all need you back; the band's starting to 
become a fucking train wreck! The band's just not the same anymore. We need you in Aerosmith again, you and 


Brad." 


Joe just stared at him. He had no idea what to say..he had never seen Steven act this way before, and it was 


weird to be around; was it the drugs, because he never pleaded this way before... 
‘I've missed you more than anything. | want you back in the band..so we can be whole again" 


"Whole again? Really?" Joe asked. "If you honestly believe that we'll be fine, then.prove it. Prove it to me that 


you want me back in Aerosmith." 
"How do | do that?" He asked inquisitively. 
"You already know, Steven" Joe answered. 


"yes." Steven landed on his knees, ready for Joe to pull out his cock. The drugged-up singer wrapped his lips 
around the guitarists shaft, teasing him by licking his prick gently, caressing his dick as it got rock hard in 
seconds. Joe moaned as Steven pumped his cock, nice and slowly and then later, fast and hard. The loud groans 
and snarls Joe emitted from his throat pleased Steven, making his lips curl as he commenced to sucking Joe's 


cock. 


Joe now understood why so many groupies wished to be with him more than anyone: it was those lips. So soft, 
supple lips. Hot and sticky, plentiful and immensely wet. Now Steven's lips are worshiping him, like he was a god 
that needed sexual attention, but.he liked it that way; with those teeth, he hit all of the spots no woman had 
ever touched, the spots that Joe thought were never there. 


"Dammit, Steven," Joe growled, "quit fucking with mel" 


Steven paused for what was a moment, only to stare at him with those light brown eyes. "Would it drive you 


mad if | did this, Joe-Joe?" 


Steven took his hands and dug his nails into Joe's thighs, nibbling all the while he was still deepthroating him. 
His teeth scraped against his skin, making Joe believe that he was going insane, Steven just kept teasing, trying 


everything to make this moment last. 


‘This is incredible!" Joe thought as he watched Steven go all the way down again, those eyes still fixated on him 
with anticipation that only he could give. He then began to suck on his balls, titillating them with the tip of his 
tongue. He finally found the spot that forced Joe to cringe in pleasure: hitting his prostate. Steven made Joe 
get on all fours; underneath him, Steven ran his fingers into his asshole, skimming across his prostate. A rush 
of heat and unprecedented feelings overcame the guitarist so badly that he held up the singer's head to 
skullfuck him. 


Still no gag reflex but moaning heavily, Joe was satisfied, the burning sensation trailing its way through his 
cock as he pressured himself to go faster whilst he cried out. Steven put his right hand up, rubbing his hand 
back and forth to simulate masturbation. 


"God, Steven.l'm coming!" The singer's mouth was too full for him to reply, but he was alright with that, he 
wished to do this to Joe since he first laid his eyes on the Italian Stallion 


A simple moan was all that was needed for Joe to release his seed. Steven swallowed as much as he could that 
shot down his throat, but there was too much for only him. He used the back of his hand to accumulate most 
of his cum. 


"You're fucking healthy, man." Steven whispered harshly with a deep laugh. 


"That's good, isn't it?" Joe traced his hand down his counterparts button up black shirt, but Steven pushed 
away. ".what? Do you not want this, too?" 


lll make you do that some other time, if given the chance." He replied with a large grin, similar to that of the 
Cheshire Cat. "So..are you rejoining Aerosmith?" 


Definitely," Joe answered as he kissed Steven lovingly, seemingly forgetting about Billie. 
Was this the start of a new relationship? 


NNNN NIN INN 


| must say it. | must. THE SEX SCENE WAS NOT MY BEST. In fact, I've never ever made one before! 0 But 
there's always room to try and be better. :P So did you like it??? This is my first Aerofic, as | had said 


before, so.so thank you again and again for reading! :D 


